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2 wag by birth a Lady fair, 
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The Famous Flower of Serving-men: 


turned to be a SkRVING-MAN. 


OR, 


9 


Her Lous being ſain, ber Father dead, 
Her Bower robb'd, ber Servants fled; 


She dreſs'a berſelf in Man's Aitire, 


/ 


bbe trimm ber Locks, ſbe cut ber Hair, 
> 5 Ad thereupon ſhe changed her Name, 
: 3 From fair Alice to ſweet William, hex | 
To tie Tune of, Florg's Faremell; or Summer Time, k 
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V OVU beauteous Ladies great and (wall, 


I write to you, one anc! all 
W hereby that you may underſtand 
W hat I have ſuffer'd in this Land. 


My Father's chief and only Heir: 
But when my god old Father dy'd, _ 
Then I was made a young Kaighr's Brice. 


But when my Love built me a. Bower, 


B. deck'd wich many a fragrant Flower; 


A braver Bower vou never did ſee, 


Than my true Love did build for me. 


5 But there came Thieves late in the Night, 
hat robb'd my Bower and flew my Knight 


And after that my Knight was lain, 
I could no longer there remain. 


ly Servaizs all from me did fly, 
In the midſt of my ſad Extremity: 
Ind left me by myſelf alone, 


” 


8g With Heart more cold than any Stone. 5 


Hcas'n ſuffered me not to deſpair; 
From fair Alice to ſweet William. 


And therewithal I cue my Hair, 
And drett mytclf in Man's Attire; 
Wirh Doybler, Hoſe and Bever-hat, 
And a Gold Band about my Neck. 


Yer though my Heart was full of Care 
Whereſore in Haſte 1 chiang'd my Name, 
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V OVU beauteous Ladies great and (wall, 


I write to you, one anc! all 
W hereby that you may underſtand 
W hat I have ſuffer'd in this Land. 


My Father's chief and only Heir: 
But when my god old Father dy'd, _ 
Then I was made a young Kaighr's Brice. 


But when my Love built me a. Bower, 
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A braver Bower vou never did ſee, 


Than my true Love did build for me. 


5 But there came Thieves late in the Night, 
hat robb'd my Bower and flew my Knight 


And after that my Knight was lain, 
I could no longer there remain. 


ly Servaizs all from me did fly, 
In the midſt of my ſad Extremity: 
Ind left me by myſelf alone, 


” 


8g With Heart more cold than any Stone. 5 


Hcas'n ſuffered me not to deſpair; 
From fair Alice to ſweet William. 


And therewithal I cue my Hair, 
And drett mytclf in Man's Attire; 
Wirh Doybler, Hoſe and Bever-hat, 
And a Gold Band about my Neck. 


Yer though my Heart was full of Care 
Whereſore in Haſte 1 chiang'd my Name, 


A Silver Rapier by my fide, | 3 
go like a Gallant I did ridez - raed 
The Ty that I delighted on, 

It was to be a Serving man. 


Tubus in my ſumptuous Man's Array, 
I bravely rode along the Way; 

And at the laſt it chanced ſo, 

I éunto the King's Court did go. 5 

Then to the King I bond full low, 2 

My Love and Day for to ſhow, 3 T 

And ſo much Favour 1 did cave, 2g 
That I a Scrvaat's: place might aye. 


Stand up, brave Youth the King reply'd,” 
Thy Service ſhall not be deny'd 

But tell me firſt what thou can'| do, 
Thou ſhall be fitted thereunto. 


Will thou be Uſher of my Hall, | 
To wait upon my Nobles all? 
' Wilt thou be taſter of my Wine, 
To wait upon me when*l dine; 


Or wilt thou be my Chamberlain, 
To make my Bed fo loft/ and fine? 
Or will thou be one of my Guards? 
And I will 18 the great Reward. 


Sweet William wich a ſmiling Face, 
Said to the King, if it pl:aſe your Grace 
Io ſhew tuch Favour unto me, 
1 your Chamberlain would be. 


1 The King did then the Nybles call, 
To ask the Counc: l of them "all ; 

Who gave Conſent, ſweet H#illam he, 

- The * s own Chamberlain fhould * 


| Nownark what ſtrange Things came to * 
As the King one Day a Hunting was, 

With all his Lords and Noble T rain, 
_ Sweet Willliam did ar Home remain. it 


Sweet Milliam had no Company then, 

heme with him but an old Man; 

And when'the ſaw the Honte was clear, 

He took A Lute which be had there. 1 


Upon the I te "TEN 22 zlliam play'd, 
And to tie lame he ſuv and ſaid, 
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With a pln and moſt bl Voice, 
Which made the old Man do e 5 


Ys My father was as briye a Lord, * 
« As ever Zarope did afford; ” 
My Mother was a Lady bright, 
Ga * Husband was u galant kaiser. 


& And 1 myſelf a Lady _ 
* Bedeck'd, with glorious ich Array . | 
© The braveſt Lady 1 in the Land 

© Had no more pleaſures at * 


4 1 had my _Muſic ey y Day, 
« i-Harmonious Leſſons for to play, 


„I had my Virgins fair and ire, — 


* Cm to Wait on me. 


„But now, alas! my Husbands de ad 

« And all my Friends 2 from me fled; | 

*© My former Joys are paſt and gone, 

« For now I am a Serving man. 11 A 
At laſt the King from Hunting * 

And preſently upen the ſame, 5 

He called for the good old Man. 

And thus to ſpeak he thus begin. 


What News what News old man quoth he, 
What News has thou to tell to me, 
Brave News the old man then did ſay, 

Sweet William is a Lady gay. 


If this be true thou telleſt to me, £ * 4 
Til make thee Lord of high Degree 
But if thy words do prove aLie, 


Thou ſhalr be hang'd up inſtantly. 
But when the King the Truth kad found, | 


His Joys did more and more abound? 
According as the old man did ſay, ' + 
Sweet Milliam is a Lady gay. * 


Therefore the King without delayy. © PIES 
Put on his glorious rich array. 0 
Upon her Head a Crown of Gold, 

Which was molt famous to behold. 


And then for fear of further Strife, 
He took ſweet William for his Wife; 
J he like before was never Tech, 

A * man to be a Queens 


